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we moved forward to Newtown Mount and Bellew. I encamped on a position half a mile in front of the army. Next morning before daylight, as we were striking our tents to march, my brother James joined me. He had heard of my illness in Wicklow, and afterwards of the landing of the French, and my moving before I had quite recovered, and had determined to come over and attend me. He was happy to find me perfectly well. I gave him a horse, and he marched on in hopes of seeing a battle.
Of Moore's ordinary life on a campaign his brother, the doctor, who had thus joined him, gives a description which presents an active soldier's life from a civilian point of view. It will explain what was involved in that ceaseless vigilance which made both those under whose orders he acted and those whom he commanded feel absolute confidence in Moore. James Moore found his brother breakfasting at dawn just before the last stage of the march on Castlebar.
" When breakfast was despatched a horse was procured for me, and the march began. The day was fine, and this advanced corps was composed of light and heavy dragoons, of German hussars, whose horses were gaily caparisoned, of English and Irish infantry, artillery, and Scottish Highlanders, in all their variegated uniforms. The view of the column was very striking, now ascending the heathy hills, then descending the valleys in long array with glittering arms, and with that martial pomp and ceremony which is so captivating to the ambitious. Before the army halted I was exceedingly tired, and rested in a tent. Not so my brother, whose labours seemed then only to commence. He galloped all round the country, examined every wood and eminence, questioned the country people respecting every road and path, and comparedburgh Fencibles, cavalry, and a detachment of the Hompesch, with a brigade of British artillery, was styled "the advance corps,3' and directed to report to Lord Cornwallis only. On the 31 st
